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•

PLAQUE HONORS DR. N. ALLISON
A bronze plaque, commemorating the brilliant medical and military career of the late
Dr. Nathaniel Allison, the gift to the St. Louis Medical Society by an anonymous
donor, was presented April 25, by Dr. Ellsworth S. Smith, who in the presentation,
eulogized Dr. Allison, as a friend and former confrere.
A member of the faculty of Washington University School of Medicine from 1904
until 1919 when he was appointed dean, Dr. Allison achieved a notable record in orthopedics, and in 1914 was elected chairman of that section of the American Medical Association. Dr. Allison left St. Louis with Base Hospital Unit 21 in May, 1917 and
served with that organization in Rouen, France, until he was called to the A. E. F. as
consultant in orthopedic surgery, the following September.
"JABBY" FOLLOWS THROUGH
Charles Jablonsky has done a splendid job in locating the graves of former members
of Base Hospital Unit 21. It was an assignment requiring time, perseverance and a
capacity for handling detail. Jablonsky followed through with the sa:me efficiency
that marked his service as a Top Sergeant in France.
In several cases his only lead was the fact that the men were dead. When they had
died and where were matters of conjecture. Therefore the location of their graves
could be ascertained only by patient investigation. Yet, when Jablonsky turned in
his complete report to Commander Philip Conrath, the final resting place of every
departed male comrade had been recorded.
A similar record of the location of nurses graves will be compiled by Jablonsky.
COLLECTOR LENNON
Joseph A. Lennon, Assistant Attorney General of Missouri, collected $225,848 in delinquent income tax or all but $54,312 of the collections made in the entire state up to
December 17, 1938, according to a story in the St. Louis Globe-Democrat, March 13.
The collections by Lennon were delinquent taxes on incomes of St. Louisians and residents of St. Louis County, and formed more than 80 per cent of the total of all delinquent income tax collections by 96 counties and the city.
According to Joe the cost of collection of the delinquent taxes in St. Louis was less
than one-half of one per cent. About $12,000 has been spent out of his own pocket in
operation of his office and for the hire of necessary help. He has prepared a bill to
be included in an omnibus appropriation measure which will reimburse him for the
disbursement, which also includes telephone tolls, office rent and miscellaneous expenses.

••*

We showed this story to Toby Dunville who recently engaged in a correspondence duel
with Lennon over a tax bill of two cents. The overfed auditor threw out his chest
and regarded us with a superior smile. "Joe may be tops as a collector," said Toby,
"but he didn't get to first base in his attempt to shake me down for the two cents he
claims I owe the State. I'm not one to be cowed by nasty letters."
~AY,
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THE ROUEN POST
"JUST TELL HIM YOU KNOW DAD"
In the late autumn of 1917, your editor, then a buck private on duty in the company
kitchen of Base Hospital 21 at Rouen, received a letter from a girl named Ruth Davis
whose father owned a drug store on Kingshighway and the Hodiamont car line. "I
wonder whether you have met Dr. Walter Fischel, who is a Major in Unit 21," she
inquired. "He and father are good friends." The young woman's question was answered promptly.
"Dear Ruth:
I have met your father's friend-·and the meeting cost me ten day's pay. Major Fischel was the presiding officer at a recent summary court-martial in which I had the
ill-luck to be the defendant If your dad has any other pals in this outfit, let me
know at once. I'll do my best to keep out of their way."
WESCHROB WRITES FROM DEDHAM
Dear Bill:
It's hard to realize that twenty years have passed since we cavorted about France.
Boy, doesn't time fly! How well I recall the trip by truck to Le Havre with you and
Joe Ryan. The stops we made for rum chaud at w.ayside estaminets, the pictures·
que snow-flecked hills of Normandy-and do you remember how we crept in to the
hearts of Chinese coolies of the British Labor Corps by smacking them with empty
water-soaked coal sacks as they dozed by cans of burning charcoal along the roadside. I really should be dr.awing compensation for the loss of my pitching arm that
day. It hasn't been the same since.
Joe Ryan has developed into a dignified family man. He wouldn't think of throwing coal sacks at anyone these days. I see him once in a while, but the Richwagon
brothers more often. It has be~n several years since last I met our drowsy friend
Stephen H. Ryan. At that time he was wearing (of all things) a policeman's uniform. But I understand he got the gate later.
Forming a legion post f romembers of Unit 21 was a grand idea. They are a great crowd
of fellows. Give my reg.ards to Dave Brock and all the lads, and tell that Greaseball
Nushan to drop me a line. Gqod luck to you, Bill, and best wishes for the continued
success of Rouen Post 242.
Charles A. Weschrob,
22 Dartmouth Avenue
Dedham, Mass.
**

*

The trip referrd to by Weschrob was made in December, 1918. We motored to Le
Havre with two trucks containing hospital equipment to be shipped to St. Louis. It
w.as a leisurely, carefree journey, with numerous stops for warmth and refreshments.
Our recollection of applying wet coal sacks to coolies' heads en route is somewhat hazy,
but we can still hear Weschrob singing, "Then You'll Remember Me," from "The Bohemian Girl," in a dimly lighted hotel room in Le Havre.
Dear Friend Bill:
Received the Rouen Post this morning, and, as always, glad to get it. I made up my
mind some time ago to join Rouen Post 242, so I am enclosing $5.00 for that purpose.
Hope you will forgive me for not doing so long ago. Give my regards to all the boys-and of course Nell and the children send their best wishes.
Robert Richner
P. 0. Box 296, Pixley, California

THE ROUEN POST
ON ACTJ.VE SERVICE
(From the St. Louis Post-Dispatch, June 15, 1917)

"Officers of Base Hospital Unit 21 of
the American Red Cross at Rouen,
France, are wearing skirts in order to
play baseball with the women nurses,
according to a letter received from one
of the nurses by Miss Helen Bridge,
Superintendent of the nurses' training
school of Barnes Hospital. Unit 21 was
recruited and equipped in St. Louis.
The letter in part follows:
"It is such fun to get the home news
and to hear of all your doings. We are
not yet working at all hard and find it
embarrassing to have people taking it for granted that we are overworked and suffering re.al hardships. We are comfortable and well fed, have interesting work and
many pleasant diversions.
"There is a lot of very simple entertainment back and forth among the camps. Once or
twice every week there is a tea party or a tennis party or a concert with refreshments somewhere near here. Tomorrow ·we are going to return some of the many
courtesies that have been shown us and be .a t home to our neighbors. The party will
be out of doors and there will be tennis and a baseball game between officers and
nurses. The officers are having baseball suits made for them by the nurses. These
suits are to be very gay skirts, so that the men will be as much hampered as the
women.
"It's a great sight, these lovely evenings between 8 and 9, to see the crowd
of hilarious nurses careening over the
./
grass [possibly the after effects of the
'
British daily rum ration] between the
hedge and fenced off center of the
course where all the tents are, and
hanging on the fence about two hundred 'blue boys' or convalescent patients in their hospital blue suits.
"The English tea parties are charming
and I think myself in a story book
every time I attend one. The uniforms
of the British sisters are so gay and
bright with their flowing veils and redbordered capes; all the men in uniforms, .and the tiny tables under sunshades or special marquees."

1'

***

HILARIOUS NURS'ES' CAREENING ON 'TI-IE GRASS'"

We retired to bed shortly after reading this interesting letter, but sleep would not
come. Between our tired eyes and Dreamland flitted awe-inspiring visions of Fred
Murphy, Borden Veeder, and Walter Fischel flashing across the diamond in colorful
dirndl dresses.

THE ROUEN POST
WAUPUN ENJOYS RODEN POST
One evening last week we dined with a former Canadian aviator-a colorful fellow
whose experiences range from wartime service with the Royal Flying Corps to penal
servitude in the state prison at Waupun, Wisconsin, where he recently completed a
three-year sentence for grand larceny. As we lingered over coffee and cognac in a
corner of the Crystal Terrace, we talked of many things ... the war that was supposed
to end all wars ... the gravity of the present international tension ... the silly spring
bonnets worn by the fair young things at the tables around us. Finally our conversation drifted to the routine existence of Hfe in the "Big House." The discipline
was tough," he said with a rueful grin. "For instance, conversation among the prisoners was limited to three hours on Saturday afternoon. But the prison library was
splendid-you could get anything from Shakespeare to Edgar Guest-and cell lights
were designed for comfortable reading. Speaking of reading, I thoroughly enjoyed
your Legion paper-and I wasn't the only one who got a kick out of it. You'll probably be surprised to know that it was read in turn by at least twenty men after leaving
my hands. We all looked forward to the monthly arrival of the Rouen Post."
Rouen Post: St. Louis, Mo.
The Post was forwarded to me from Knoxville, Iowa, yesterday and while it is still
fresh in my mind, decided to send you my change of .address, along with my small
contribution, and sincere thanks for the paper.
I missed the January and February issues-probably due to my own carelessness in
not sending you my address before. and I certainly do hate missing any of them. I
think the publication of this little paper_by Rouen Post 242 is a grand idea and certainly helps to keep the old unit members more or less in touch with one another.
I hope that I may be in St. Louis at some future date and have the pleasure of atten~ing one of your meetings. It would be great to meet some of the old friends
agam.
If, by any chance, any of the former members of Base 21, are now living in the Twin
Cities, would be very glad to have them get in touch with me.
Thank you again for the Post and my regards to any who may recall me.
805 E. Lake St.
Very sincerely yours,
Minneapolis, Minn.
Edna Alley Pryke
MORNING
Some morning I shall wake and find you there,
Rousing me with a kiss as used to be your way;
And we shall rise together and go down the stair
Out through the open door to greet the day.
And those who come to look for me shall find,
My old forgotten body on the bed;
And after the strange fashion of our kind
Perform for it the ritual of the dead.
Genevieve K. McConnell
St. Louis, Mo.

